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The Merry Jf^iues ofWindfor* 


Pift. Then did the Sun on dung-hill fhine. 

Ni. I thankc thee for that humour. 

Pal, O fhc did fo courfe o’re rny exteriors with fuch 
a greedy intention,that the appetite of her eye,did feeme 
to fcorch me vp like a burning-glaffe: here’s another 
letter to her: She beares the Purfe too .• She is a Region 
in Guiana rail gold, and bounder I will be Cheaters to 
them both , and they fhall be Exchequers to mee : they 
fhajl bemyEaftand Weft Indies, and I will trade to 
them both : Goe,beare thou this Letter to Miftris Page* 
and thou this to Miftris Far^: we will thriue (Lads) we 
will thriue. 

Pi/?. Shall I Sir Vandarus of Troy become. 

And by my fide wcare Steele? then Lucifer take all* 

Ni, I will run no bafe humor: here take the humor- 
Letter; I will keepe the hauior of reputation. 

Fal. Hold Sirha,bcare you thefe Letters tightly, 

Saile like my Pinnafle to thefe golden fhores. 
Rogues,hencc s auaunt,vanifh like hailc-ftones; goe, 
Trudge;plod away ith* hoofe : feekeflicker,pacl^e: 
Falftaffe will learne the lionor of the age, 

French-thrifty you Rogues, my l’elfe, and skirted Page . 

Ptft . Let Vultures gripe thy guts.* for gourd, and 
Fullam holds:& high and low beguiles the rich & poore. 
Teller ile haue in pouch when thou faalt lacke, 

Bafe 'Phrygian Tnrke. 

Ni. Ihaucopperations, 

Which be humors of reuenge. 

Pip. Wilt thou reuenge ? 

Ni. By Welkin,and her Star. 

Ptft. With wit,or Steeled 

Ni. With both the humors, I.* 

I will difeufle the humour of this Loue to Ford. 

Ptft. And I to Page fhall eke vnfold 
How Falftaffe (varlct vile) 

His Doue will proue; his gold will hold. 

And his foft couch defile. 

AT/. Mv humour fhall not coole: I will incenfe Ford 
to deale with poyfon : I will poflelTe him with yallow- 
nefle, for the rcuolt of mine is dangerous: that is my 
true humour. 

Pift.. Thou art thee# for/of Malecontents: I fecond 

thee; troope on*, Exeunt. 


ScoenaQuart a. 


Enter Mifiris Quick}],Simple, lohn Rugby, 'Defter, 
Cains,Fenton. 

Qu. What, lohn Rugby, I pray thee goe to the Cafe- 
ment, and fee if you can fee my Matter, Matter Do&er 
Gains comming: if he doe (I’faith) and finde any body 
in the houfe; here will be an old abufing ofGods pati- 
cnce,and the Kings Englifti. 

Ru. Ile goe watch. 

Qu. Goe,and we’ll haue a poffet fat’x foone at night, 
(in faith) at the latter end of aSea-colc-fire: An honeft, 
willingjcinde fellow,as euer feruant ffiall come in houfe 
withall: and I warrant you, no tel-tale, nor no breeder 
bate: his wortt fault is, that he is giuen to prayer; hce is 
fomethingpeeuifh that way : but no body but has his 
fault: but let that pafTe. Peter Simple, you fay your 
name is? 


Si. I; for fault of a better. 

Qu. And Matter Slender’s your Matter ? 

Si, Iforfootb. 

Qu. Do’s he not wcare a great round Beard, 1& C 
Glouers pairing-knife ? 

Si, No forfooth: he hath but a little wee-face 3 witi 
a little yellow Beard: a Caine colourd Beard. 

Qu. A fofdy-fprighted man,is he not ? 

Si. I forfooth: but he is as tall a man of his hands a< 
any is betweene this and his head: he hath fought witt 
a Warrener. 

How fay you: oh,I fbeuld remember him: do’s 
he not hold vp his head(as it were?)and ftrut in his o ate j 

Si. Yes indeede do’s he. 

,Qu^ Well,heauen fend Anne Page, no worfe fortune' 
Tell Matter Parfon Euans,l will doe what I can for yout 
Matter: Anne isagood girle, and I wifh—- 

Ru. Out alas .-here comes my Matter. 

Qu. We fhall all be Ihcnt: Run in here,goodyouno 
man : goe into this Cloffet: he will not ftay long • what 
lohn Rugby ? John : what lohn I fay ? goe lohn , goe cn . 
quirefor my Matter, I doubt he be not well, that he e 
comes not home: (anddowne/lowne.adowne’a.&c. 

Qa. Vat is you fing ? I doe not like des-toyes: pray 
you goe and vetch me in.my Clofiec,vnboyteene vcr<i- 
a Box ,a greene-a-Box ." do intend vat I fpeake? a green?! 
a-Box. 

Qu. I forfooth ile fetch it you.* 

I am glad hee went not in himfelfe: if he had found the 
yong man he would haue bin horne-mad. 

Ca - Sefe.feffe,maifey.il fait for ehando, le man voi 4 It 
Court lagrand affaires. 

Qu. Is it this Sir? 

C a - Ouy mette le au monpocket .dc-peecb quickly : ' 
Verc is dztVnzue Rugby} 

Qu. What lohn Rugby John i 

Ru. Here Sir. 

Ca. You are lohn Rugby, aadyouare lackeRugby \ 
Come, t 3 ke-a-your Rapier, and come after my heelcto 
the Court. 

Ru. ’Tis ready Sir, here in the Porch. 

Ca. By my trot: I tarry too long: od’s-me: queay 
oublie: dereis fome Simples in my Cloffet, dat I villnc 
for the varld I fhall leaue behinde. 

Qu. Ay-me,he’ll finde the yong man there,& be ma< 

Ca. O Diable y Diable: vat is in my Cloffet? 

VilIanie,La-roone: Rugby, \my Rapier. 

Qu. Good Matter be content. 

C*. Wherefore lhall I be content-^ ? • K 

Qu, The yong man is an honeft man.' 

Ca. What fhall de honeft man do in myGloflctr del 
isnohoneftmandat fhall come in my~Cloffet. 

Qu. I befeech you be not fo ftegmaticke: heare th 
truth ©fit. He came of an errand to race, from Parfo 
Hugh. 

Ca. Veil. 

Si, I forfooth: to defire her to —7. 

Qu. Peace,I pray you. 

Ca. Pcacc-a-your tongue: fpeakc-a-your Tale. 

Si. To defire this honeft Gentlewoman(your Maid 
to ipeake a good word to Miftris Anne Page Sot my Ma 
fter in the way of Marriage. 

Qu. This is all indeede-la: but ile nere put my fingei 
in the fire^and neede hot. 

Ca. Sir Hugh fend-a yod ? Rugby, ballowmcefomi 
paper: tarry you alittell-a-while. 

Qu. ] 
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^7 I am glad he is fo quiet: if he had bin through- 

1v moucd,you lhould haue heard him fo loud.and fo me- 
lancholly: but notwithftanding man,IIedoeyoe your 
Matter what good I can: and the very yea,& the: no ss,$ 
french Doftor my Matter, (I may call him my Matter, 
lookc you,for Ikeepc his houfe; and I walh ting, brew 
bake, fcowre,dreffe meat and dnnke,make the beds,and 

d° e Jj m p. ^Tis a^great charge to come vndcr one bodies 

hm Oui Are you a-uis’d o’chat? you fhall finde it a great 
charge” and to be v P early, and down late: but notwith- 
ftandin-,(to tell you in your eare, I wold Haue no words 
of it) my Matter himfelfe is in loue with Miftris Anne 
Van : but noewithttandmg that I know Ans mind,chat’s 

neither heere nor there. , 

Cains. You, lack’Nape : giue-a this Letter to Sir 
flush by gar it is a fhalkhge : I will cut his troat m dc 
Parke, and I will teachaVcuruy lack-a-napePrieftto 
meddle, or make :—youmaybegon : it is not good 
you tarry here: by gar I will cut all his two ftones : by 
gar,lie fhall not haue a ttone to throw at his dogge. 

° ’otsi, Alas: he fpeakes but for his friend. 

Cains. It is no matter’a verdat :do not you tcll-a-me 
dat I fhall haue Anne Page for my felfe ? by gar. I v ill 
killdelackTrieft : and I haue appointed mine Hortof 
de Iarteertomeafurc our weapon: by gar,I wil my lelfe 
haue Anne Page. 

Qui. Sir, the maid loues you, and all fliall bee well: 
Wemuft giue folkcs leaue to prate: what the good-ier. 

Cains. Rugby , come to the Court with me: by gar, if 
I haue not Anne Page, I fhall turne your head out of my 
dore: follow my heelcs,^^^. 

Qut. You fhall haue ^«-fooles head of yourowne: 
No, I know Am mind for that: rieuer a woman in IVind- 
Jar knowes more of Ans minde then I doe, nor can doe 
more then I doe with her,I thanke heauen. 

Fenton. Who’s with in there, hoa ? 


pray you. 

Fen. How now(good woman)how doft thou i 

Qui. The better that it pleafes your good Worfhip 
to aske? 

Fen. Whatnewes?how do’spretty Miftris Anne} 

Qui. In truth Sir, and fhec is pretty, and honeft, and 
gentle, and one that is your friend, I can tell you that by 
the Way, I praife heauen for it. 

Fen. Shall I doc any good thinkft thou? fhall I not 
Ioofcmy fuit? 

Qui. Troth Sir, all is in his hands aboue: but not¬ 
withftanding ( Matter Fenton ) lie be fworne on a booke 
fhee louesyou : haue not your Worfhip a wart aboue 
your eye ?, 

Ten. Yes marry haue I, what of that ? 

Qui. Weljthercby hangs a tale: goodfaich,it is fuch 
another Nan ; (but(Ideteft) an honeft maid as euer 
broke bread: wee had an howres talke of that wart ; • I 
fhall neuer laugh but in that maids company : but (in¬ 
deed )fhee is giuen too much to Allicholyand mufiug': 
but for you well — goetoo--- 

' Fen. Well: I fhall fee her to day: hold, there’s mo¬ 
ney for thee: Let mee hane thy voice in my behalfc : if 
thou feefthcr before me, commend me,——— 

Qui. Will I ? I faith that wee will : And I will tell 
your Worfhip more of the Wart,thc next time we Haue 
confidence, and ofother wooers. 


Feu, Well, fare-well, I am in great hafte now. 

Qui. Fare-well to your Worfhip: truely an honeft 
Gentleman: but Ann/loues hiim not: for I know tsFns 
minde as well as another do’s : out vponY: what haue I 
forgot. Exit. 


Mus Secundus. Serna Prim a. 


Enter Miftris Pag ty^Miftris FovdjMafter Page, Aiafter 

Ford, Piftoll, Nim, Quickly-, Holi,Shallow* 

Mi ft. Page . What, haue fcap'd Loue-lectcrs in the 
holly,day-time of my beauty, and am I now a fubiedt 
for them ? let me fee ? 

j4she TKe no reafon why I lotteyou for though Loue vfe Rea~ 
fin for his preciftan , hee admits him not for bis (ounfail cur : 
you are not yong , no more am I:goe to then y there's f mpathie : 
you are merry , fo am I: ha y ha , then there's more Jimpathie : 
you loue facke y and fodo I: would you defire better Jimpathie ? 
Let it fuffee thee ((JTMtftris Page ) at the leaft tf the Loue of 
Sonldier can fujfice , that I loue thee: I will not faypitty mee , 

not a Sonldier'-like phrafe ; but I fay, loue me: 

Ty me y thine orvne true Knight fy day or night : 

Or any kinde of light, with ad his might , 

For thee 10 fight 0 lohn Falftaffe f 

What a Herod of Iurie is this ? O wicked,wicked world: 
One that is well-nye worne to peeccs with age 
To fhow himfelfe a yong Gallant ? What an vnwaied 
Behauiour hath this Flemifh drunkard pickt ( with* 
The Dcuills name) out of my conurrfation,that he dares 
In this manner affay me? why, hee hath nqtbecnc thrice 
In my Company 2 what fhould I fay to him ? I was then 
Frugall ofmy mirth: (heauenforgiuemee: ) why Ile 
Exhibit a Bill in the Parliament for the putting downe 
of men : how fhall I be reueng’d on him ? for reueng’d I 
will be ? as lure as his guts are madeof puddings. 

Mif Ford. Miftris Page, trull me,I was going to your 
houfe. 

Mif Page. And trufi me,I was comming to you: you 
looke very ill. 

Mif Ford. Nay, Ile nere beleeee that; I haue to fhew 
to the contrary. 

OWiftPage. ’Faith but you doe in my minde. 

Mtf.Ford. Well: I doc then: yet I fay, I could fhew 
you to the contrary: O Miftris Page, giue mee fome 
counfaile* 

Mif Page, Wha^s the matter, woman ? 

1 Mi. Ford . Owoman; ifit were not for one trifling re- 
ipe& 9 1 could come to fuch honour© 

Mi.Page. Hang the trifle (woman) take the honour: 
what is it ? difpcncc with trifles : whatsis it ? 

Mi,Ford, If I would but goe to hell, for an cternall 
moment^or fo: I could be knighted. 

( JMi,Vage. What thou lieft ? Sit* "AUctPthrif •• thefe ; 
Knights will hacke,and fo thou fhouldft not alter the ar¬ 
ticle ofthy Gentry. 

( JWi.Fvrd Weeburneday-light: heere,read,read : 
perceiuchowlmightbee knighted, Ifhallthinke the 
worfe of fat men, as long as I haue an eye to make diffe¬ 
rence of mens liking : arid yet hee would riot fwcare ; 

praife 
















































































